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RANZ was a sturdy Iad of good
b F German stock, and be bad the
pluck that comes of pure blood,
yet he win forced to confess
that the future looked extremely black
when he found himself utterly alone
and friondless in New York on the first
day of his arrival. Aside from the
dreadful noise, the bewlldering con-
fusion, the frantic haste and rudeness
of the people, he had a private cause
for fearing the great city, He had no
money, vot a slngle penny, and he bad
always been told that sowething o
one’s pocket was more absolutely es
sential to one’s existence In New York
than anywhere else In the world,

They sent people bome again if they
wers canght without money, he had
beard, and that would be a bitter ex-
perience for a boy who had cowe to
make his fortune. It would be gross
injustice also, for he was ot & pauper,
He bad brought capital to the pew
world nmwounting to more than a thou-
marks In clean white owsrency.
t was neatly stowed away inaide a
money belt around the walst of Wil
belm Muller, who was Frans's ouly
near relative aad who had come with
bhim to this country,

8o the money was all right. It was
safe as & church, but Uncle Wilkhelm
was lost. 'What could have become of
bim?

He had left Frans sitting on & bench |

in Battery park and bad gone to bave
A glase of beor with a red faced man
whoso acqualotance bhe had made ob
the ferryboat comiug across from Ho
boken.

Frans sat on the bench and turned
bis back to the bay, He bad seen
enough water ln the last week and nat.
urally found the tall bulldings more ln-
teresting. Hy and by he began to feel
the machluery of the ship that had
brought bl over the ocean throbblug
In that wooden bench, This phenome-
pon was at first mysterious and then
(lstressing. Frans's stomach protested
against it, and the boy was compelled
to walk about,

He felt 50 much betler afoot that he
walked too far and could not find his
way back to the bench where his un-
cle had left bim, It seomed that this

rk, though »o small, was a very ocon-

ng place, and yet If be and his un-
¢le should walk about there looklng for
each other they must meet eventually,
Bo Franz tramped and tramped untll
the clock on the sguare red tower had
measured the flight of twe hours,

He was then quite sure that Uncle
Wilhela was not lu the park. He
therefore acconted & man In a blue unl-
form and began to state the case to
bim, but the ipdividual in blue could
pot undersiand German and clearly
regardad the matter as none of his
business. But another man who had
been strolling along bebind Frans for
soveral minutes stepped up to bhim at
this juncture,

“That lan't & pollceman” sald be In
German, “That's a conductor of a car,
If you want to go to the station house
I'll show you the way.”

Frang thought that the man was very
obliging, but be proved to be somewhat
too Inquisitive. They had no sooner
started off together than he began to

guestion the boy about his money.
Fraps dared not say that be had none
lest be should be sent back to Germany,
so be assured the kind stranger
t ho bad a thousand marks,

“I hope you keep it in a safe place,”
sald his ncqualntance. “There are n
great many thieves in this city.”

“It i In & money belt,” replied Frans,
whereat the stranger slapped him on
t.h: back and sald that he was a clever

¥,

They walked quite a long way, but
a4 not reach the police station. Mean-
while the stranger repentedly urged
Fraus to have some beer and was very
much offended at his persistent refusal,
This was very queer, but another fea-
ture of the case was much more ex
traordinary. The stranger always
aaked Franz to drink in the same bar,

Although this proceeding savored of
evil, It exeited Frans's curfosity much

wore than his alarm, The stranger
waa A lean, limp, puny man, and Frang
had no fear of him. 8o upon a sudden
Ise the boy sald: “Very well. We

go In."
eutersd, and the stranger or
two glasses of beer, Just s they
set upon the bar at the rear of
loon, where there was the least
Frans felt n quick tap oo his
back. He was far from suspecting
(et the man beakle bim had reached
scound and tapped hlm on the far
sthonlder with the end of a stick, but

Naturally be was sur-
prised and stood staring At & partition
which wis the néarest object within

drugged the glass of beer.
At that moment, however, & door
fn the partition was opened, giving a
of & rogm with tables ¢nd
i, In a corner of room sat
Uncle Wilhelm with the red faced man
whom he bad met on the pler,
Frans passed the door before it could
close upon the spring that controlled
" {ta hinges and he selzed Uncle Wilhelm
by bis two bands Muller sat back In
hils chalr and gaped at his nephew.

*De.” sald he "2

=

And It was nuﬂy A minute before
he could ask how the boy bhad come
there.

“1 was lofing for the pollce wta-
tion,” sald Franz, whereat Uncle Wil
helm wstarod harder and his mouth
opened wider.

“8o,” sald he, “so. What for?”

At this Frans narrated his adven-
tures and his uncle seemed consider-
ably relleved, Meanwhile the man who
had gulded Frans to this place entered
the back room and stood by the door,
glowering. Presently the red facel
man got up and spoke to him. They
seemed to know each other quite well,
but they had a sllent, surly manner and
reminded Franz of two dogs that grow]
woftly, but will not fAght.

They spoke in English, and the boy,
who had become somewhat accustomad
to the sound of that language, caught
a few words that meant very little to
him. He made out, however, that the
red faced man wanted the other to go
away and that he refused some propo-
aftion, the nature of which was a com-
plete mystery, One meaningless phrase
Ffrom this conversation wstuck In
Frans's mind, It was, "No Peter In
mina.” The abaurdity of It was attrac-
tive, like a riddle, It was the red faced
man who spoke the words, and he
shook his head decisively. If Franz
bad known that “Peter” s a mixture of
dendly polsons used by thleves to
stupefy thelr Intended victims be
would have been even more deeply Im-

| pressed by that sentence of jargon,

Tho red faced man returned to the
table, and the other went away angry.

| At Uncle Wilhelm's Invitation Frans

ate a sandwich and drank a glass of
beer, and then he leanod back in a
corner and fell into a light sleep, but
whenever elther of the twy men stirred
be opened lils eyes and always found
Uncle Wilhelm looking at him.

By and by a bullet headed man with
n stupld countenance jolned the party
and was introduced to Uncle Wilbelm
by the name of Weber, It appeared
presently that Mr. Weber was golng to
Germany on & steamer that salled
esarly on the following day, He did not
look llke s German and spoke the lan-
guage very badly, so Frans was not
surprised to hear that be had been
born in Ameriea and bad never been
across the water. It appeared that he
had made a little money In a gold mine
and was going to Germany to clalm
a swall inberitance.

He asked some stupld questions
about Germany which amused Franz,
and fOnoally be spoke of money. He
bad just come from the west, and all
bis money was In American gold coln.
Some one bad told him that he ought
to change it for German money.

“1 want to have plenty with me,” be
mid, “German money is In marks
How many do 1 get for §2,0007"

“Two thousand marks, of course,”
sald the red faced man, gripping
Uncle Wilhelm's log under the shelter
of the table, “A mark is a dollar.”

“Of course,” sald Mr. Weber, as If
his intelligénce had been insulted, “Dut
don't you have to pay something to get
It changed T

“You do at the bank” sald the red
faced man, “but If you could find some
German just over from the fatheriand
be would be glad to change your
money and charge you nothing."”

“I bave 2000 marks"” sald Uncle
Wilhelm o a tone of suppressed eager-
ness, And, hearing this, Frana sat up
stralght and opened his eyes wide.

He knew the relative valve of Amer
lean and German money and was well
aware that a dollar s worth more than
4 marks, so that Mr. Weber would lose
pot less than $1.500 by the proposed
transaction,

“Why, uncle”— bhe began. But at
this moment Mr. Weber saw some one

whom he knew Iu the outer room and | wyyell you take It and give It back to| §
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tried the door again and then
the single small window. It
a Jittle bole In the midat of
ings, It was possible that an
might bring help, but the boy
'orred to help bimself if be counld
did some rapld thinking. Then he
'lnthOnldoof the unclean bed
t wan In the room and dragged off
covers, which he proceeded to tear
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THE TWO FELL IN A HEAP.
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into strips. To these he recklessly in-
trusted his mortal part, and they did
not full him, He reached the bottom
of the shaft safely, climbed into the
basewent of the hotel and eventually
emerged upon the street.

One of the first objects which met his
gaze as he came out (nto daylight was
the broad back of Mr. Weber. That
individual was walking rapidly away.
Clearly the frand had already been
perpetrated upon him.,

Franz overtook him at the corner of
the strect and lald a hand upon his
arm,

“Come back with me!” be eried
“You have been cheated]”

Weber looked at him for a moment
in blank surprise. Then he suddenly
selzed the boy by the back of the neck
and threw Lim headlong against the
swinging doors of a barroom. Frans
landed flat on his face on the floor,

He bounced up like a rubber ball,
and be was the “maddest” Teuton that
ever came out of Germany, It seemed
to bim that he flew after Weber with-
out the necessity of touching the side
walk. He caught him around the neck
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from behind, and the two fell In a
beap.

His vengeance was only beginning,
however, when bhe was suddenly
pulled to his feet by an enormous mar
dressed In blue and earrylng a club,
“What's the matter? demanded this
formidable creature and then repeated
the question in German.

Franz hardly knew what to say. He
could pot shake himself free of all loy-
alty to his uncle and openly dencunce
him as a thief,
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“I was trylog to do this man a favor,” | 3
sald he. “There has been a mistake. | §

Ho bas changed American gold for

German marks"'—

Before he could speak another word
the glant selsed him and Weber, one
in each band, and whisked them
through a door. It was done as rapidly
ns magic, and they were In a small
room alone.

“Now, Dutchy,” sald the big man, ad-
dressing Weber with great earnestness,
“gpeak up. What was {t—gold plated
nickels with the ‘cents’ rubbed off 7

Weber nodded sullenly.

A

“Was It your money 1" demanded the :

offlcer, polnting at #vans with his club. | §

“My uncle's,” replied the boy,

burriedly went out, saylng that Be pyy and say nothing. Understand?| 3
You'll get Into trouble if you talk too| §
much o this countsy. Tell that to| ¢

would come back directly,

Uncle Wilheln turned toward Franz
in & black rage.

“You keep still,” he sald, “This Is
pone of your business, In this country
they do these thipgs. Everybody
cheats everybody else, That s why
they are so rich.”

Frans was not In the least afrald, and
certalnly his view of this affalr was
not altered by his uncle's remark.

“] won't Jet you do this" sald he
stubbornly.

“The boy I8 right!” exclalmed the red
faced man. “It wouldn't bo honest. 1
was only joking anyhow, Tl take
Weber to the bank and see that he gets
his money changed all right, You walt
for me in my room.” And he pointed
toward the oelling. “I'll get the key for
you."

Frans was well satisfied to be alone
with his unelé and have a stralghtfor
ward talk, His mind was beginning ts
be very uneasy, He remembered tha
Mocle Wilhelm did not enjoy a ver

good reputation for bonesty at home,
though be himself had never believed
any of the storles. In view of what
and happened that morning—the mys
terions disappearance of his uncle and
the plot to rob Weber—his thousand
marks might be sifer in his own pocke!
than in Uncle Wilbelm's money bolt
30 when the red faced man came back
with the key Frans followed his uncle
rendily.

They ascended two fights of dark
stalrs, and then Muller openod a door.
Frans stepped into a small, uasavory
room, and the npext Instant the door
was Jocked behind him.

The boy was mamsuiadly hewil
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your uncle. Tell him he'll go to jall If |y

he talks, Now, Dutchy"—to Weber-

“yleld up.”

Weber, with a groan, dwew 2,000 3

marks in bills from his pocket and
gave them to Frans,
“This is the best I can de for you,

Dutchy,” sald the officer. “I won't| 3

make you any trouble
along.”

Weber lost no time 1o making his|§

“Except talking about it."—Cathelie
Btandard and Timee.
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